THE REMINISCENCES OF CARL SCHURZ
Georgia, under General Slocum. When I presented my order
to General Sherman, he greeted me like an old friend, and or-
dered me to report to General Slocum for employment in the
Army of Georgia. I found with General Slocum a pleasant
reception, and as there was at the time no proper command
vacant in the Army of Georgia, he appointed me temporarily
as his chief-of-staff. From the very beginning our relations
were hearty and confidential. There was a general feeling that
the final collapse of the Confederacy, and with it the end of the
war, could not be far distant. But it was supposed that Sher-
man's command, after having put itself in communication with
General Grant's forces, would still have the honor of partici-
pating in the capture of Richmond and of Lee's army. With
that view Sherman ordered his forces to be ready to move on
the morning of April llth. But that morning brought us the
news that Richmond had fallen, and that General Lee was mak-
ing an effort to effect a junction with General " Joe " John-
ston's army, which was at some distance in our front. There-
upon General Slocum resolved to march directly upon Raleigh,
hoping to strike Johnston at Smithfield. It was at the village
of Smithfield that I heard rebel bullets whistle for the last time.
It appeared that Johnston had left that place and marched to
Raleigh, leaving a small rear-guard behind, with whom we had
$ very slight skirmish. On the 12th, while I was riding by Gen-
eral Slocum's side in the column of march, we observed a horse-
man galloping towards us, swinging his hat and shouting some-
thing to the troops, to which they responded with a wild hurrah.
When he came near we understood his shout to be that " Grant
had captured Lee's army."

Now there could no longer be any doubt that the end of
the war was actually at hand. Indeed, hardly one day had
elapsed after our arrival at Raleigh before a flag of truce
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